
A ROMANCE.

It lurppcnrd at Ilardcy, fire years
ago, when my brother Jim and I be-

longed to the traveling circus complin r.

We were billed as the "Chinese Javelin-Thro-

wers," which meant that ore
of us stood motionless against a frar'v
work, while the other cast two-cd;r-

knives all about him from a measir.I
distance. Dangerous work, of court?;,

and work that required Incessant wr.
tiee; but It raid, because wo could al-

ways hold the crowd's breath, lltiivl-red- s,

for Instance, would pay 1hlr
money just to sec that last trick, wlxm

the thrower had to in his target's hen I
id the board by three blades hurW
in quick tucesslon one on cither si'.Ia

at the neck and one over the crowr.
our reputation for smartness was Jus In
titnl. 1 only remember one solitary mtt- -

h:mre: .Tim. swerving at a shout, hul
once laid open my check. Quite by nr.- -

ideut, of course, beeanse I don't sup-
pose two men were ever mete
slncerelv attached to one another tlwa
he and I until that tirst night at lla-i-l-

just befjiv Christmas. Then tie
shadow of a woman somehow glidtll
between r. Hut you have piessul
ihat. There could hardly be lvmanJc
without a woman.

Thev pay that every woman has a
kind of beauty to some man's way f
ihinklng, and perhaps that cxplali s
why, when I first saw Lottie Some-ct- ,'

I saw something which set n'e
trembling for my peace of mind ft
once. She had just joined us, and w?s
riding as T.rltnnnhx" in the town pre-

cession, with dark hair waving loosf,
ganzv white robe fluttering, clear eye
shining calmly down at the crowd, an 1

slight figure swaying atop of the
ear.

That was nothing. Most of them hal
n, more or less angelic look on that
lofty perch. The mischief began wher,
as i.otlie stepped to the ground. w
found that distance had lent very llttli
to her looks. I say we; for Instinct
told me very soon that the same fevc?
had seized '.Tim. Just as I was con-

scious that I threw my best that night
because she locked on from a side door,
so I knew that Jim held his curly heal
an Inch higher for the samt reasor.
It was the same the next night, ami
the next. lief ore I knew it a jealous
of him and his superior looks hal
sprung up In me.

He was handsome; more, he rai
coolly confident. Night after night t
watched how. r.s he stood smiling thor?
In the bright light, with the knlvrt
whizzing about him, his eyes were al-

ways turned to that side door. Un-

certainty alouo oliecked any words en

us. As the days went by, rt

one could have said that either of iTJ

had made a way Into her affections.
Sometime? I would believe I hail mad
her understand, and would go hoiui
on feet of air. while Jim would
moodily quiet; then, next night It would
be Jim with the flushed cheeks, anl
myself white-face- d and savage. W
nover spoke of It, yet the shadow gre?
thicker between us. And it alwayi
coined to me that Jim. working li

the dark, would be the winner ia thJi
silent desperate struggle.

Tor it had come to desperation. Or?
night (our last but one at ITanley) I
saw her give him the sprig of scarltt
berries she had just worn. That was
the match to the powder; my jealous
flamed up in a moment.

He was excited, lie talked foveiN
Ishly as we walked back to our lodfj
Ing. T listened, teeth and hands cleneL-ed- .

When he said, among other thing?;
that Lottie Somerset was thinking of
leaving the circus, and had advised him
to give up his dangerous profession, J
felt as though ho had dealt me a phyJ
f:nl Id.iw. It stupefied me, or I thinU
1 'should have ended It then and there
because he spoke as though the secreti
and desires of Lottie's heart were at
one with his own. Hy the time that w
reached or.r room I hated my broth cf
Jim.

Hate Is the father of evil sugps
lions. I wanted those berries or, rath
er, I meant to know how much thf
gift Implied. Hut he seemed too cx
cited to understand. He set up ouj
dummy figure against the wall ind be
gar practice, but soon gave It up, be
cause the knives cither went wide oi
pierced the dummy. Then he paced the
room, saying that his hand was losing
Its cunning, and he should certainly
abandon tho profession for a more noble
one. Finally he sat down and hung
dreamily over the sprig of berries, act-
ing as though he had been alone with
some great delight.

And that maddened mo. I was hard-
ly conscious of it, but the truth is that
I snatched up one of tho knives and
took aim at him as he sat. No more
than that. He came to himself sud-
denly, and put up both hands with a
shout of surprise.

"Max, Max, you'd never do it to your
own brother!"

"Drop them!" I whispered, so fierce-
ly, that he began to realize.

Ho obeyed. "Oh, Max!" was nil he
said, in a shocked voice.

The knife fell from ray lingers. 1
loved him while I hated; a soft word
from him would have brought meto my
knees. But he only sat, staring from
me to the berries. In that minute each
tried to read the other's thoughts, and
he must have read aright. He picked
up the berries and held them out.
"Very well, then," he said, quietly,
"take them."

Passion had made me perverse. "I
don't want them," I replied, harshly;
"I want her!" I took up the knife
and went to the door. "Jim," I said,
pointing it at him, "let that be enough.
It means don't ceme between us."

Most of that night I spent wandering
Ihe streets, ready to cry like a child
when I thought of him sitting alone
there, and Insanely m:l again at tho
thought of losing Lottie to htm. How
he passed the hours heaven alone
could know.

I saw nothing more of him until the
next evening, when he and I walked
as knights In the last procession. He
was a shade paler than usual, but did
not speak. A It tt1r later I saw him talk-
ing earnestly with little, and her hand
rested upon his own once or twice.
She lockonod to me. but by then I
was In a blaze. I turned with a sneer,
which deepened when I Raw her

and pained look. She. proud
in her own way, would not beckon
ign'ln, and when I came from the dress-
ing room, ready for our performance,
they were si ill talking together.

Presently Jim couched it ml came

Across. "L'r Max," he began. "I'm
qmiT I don't think I shall
come on or not just yet; get the man-- !
ager to put it ott for a hit, will you'" !

lie W!is verv nnle. Therefore I Mas
hard and unsympathetic as stone. "It's
not connected with nen ousnessV" 1

said, laughing, Kvause Ijottte stood
close by.

Tut It down to that, if you will."
Ho spoke and looked steadily, but hesi-

tated all the same. Tho laugh had its
effect A minute more, and he had
thrown off his mock armor, and was
ready. He stopped into the arena, bow-
ing in response to tho murmur of the
crowd a large oue.

The amphitheater was packed, and
I felt equal to a brilliant performance.
Not so with Jim, apparent-- , lie took
the first spell at throwing, and his aim
Mas markedly bad although the knives
always went wide of tho mark rather
than too near to it. Ho even omit tort

his final trick altogether, and there
Mas but little applause when he stcpp"d
Tip to take my place at the board. And
I. while 1 felt easily aole to vindicate
our reputation, yet had a queer, giddy
sensation for which I could not ae- -

count. The lights danced; the faces
were iiiurreii. remaps it Mas mui.
Having my eyes uxcti on .um as i uim
the mark. I saw that he wore tliose
rod berries in his vest as If In defiance.

I threw carefully, and threw well.
I can remember that shout after shout
went n j) as, after fixing a narrow and I

exact circle of the knives about Jim s
head, like a steel halo, I went on and
planted a blade between every linger
of his outstretched hands. He stood
very still that last night, and I thought
I could tell how he overcame his nerv-
ousness when, happening to look be-

hind. I saw Lottie Somerset standing
at that side door. Her hands were
clasped; she appeared to be in sus-
pense. And. at that irritating sight,
a wicked inspiration floated Into me.
I had three knives left, and Jim Jim
stood there, his white throat so clear!

To check it I did not try, but took a
step or two forward, as though cal-

culating for my aim.
"Jim," I called, so that he and no one

else could hear. I had cue of the knives
in my hand. "Jim! It can't go on
longer. Quick! is she to be yours o.'
mine'''

He seemed to grasp the situation, as
I meant he should. Ills lips moved,
and I caught a faint "Max!" At that
dreadful moment he looked like mune
martyr about to die for his faith but.
doubtless, it was my conscience ru
rested that. He crmhl not well c?c
for his waist was strapped to the bon
Perhaps, too, my look paralyzed him.
I felt desperate enough, knowing, dully,
that I contemplated risking life here
and soul hereafter out of love for a
woman who would never call me hus- -

linn. I Tncf o cmniii1 mrvrrt T hfait.ltrl.
Then that vile to an intimate friend in discuss-"Throw!- "

Ing the matler: ''If Mr. Conkling had
And I threw-f- or a spot Just above suit me a challenge I should have chos- -

thoso KPnrli-t- - herrto on his cn RWOrds."

threw with unnaturally steady aim, I
thought, and saw the blade quiver In
In Jim! . . . Then God Mas merciful
enough to encompass my faculties Avlth
an utter darkness.

When It partly lifted the arena and
the ring of faces had gone. I s ly-
ing on the bed in our own room. And
dreaming, surely, for there was a man
at the foot of the bed, and when he
raised his face, it seemed as though I

s looking at ray brother Jim. He
moved. It was Jim's voice that spoke.
And, oh, his eyes!

"Max coward!" came the two hol-

low syllables,
My owa tongue was stiff. If I an-

swered, it was with a look only. Truly
I believed that Jim's ghost had come to
me.

The same hollow voice rounded
again.

"You need not speak; you need not
b afraid. I know everything. I
waked to be sure that you should know
this. I've solved your problem. Two
brothers loved the same woman: on
more than his own life; but the other-m- ore

than his immortal It seems.
Krgo, ha must have her. because his
love Is Is the stronger. That'a it, but
there's a condition."

I had no fear yet; only vague awe at
the Intense realism of the dream ia
which tills curly-heade- d man put a
hand to his forehead, just as dead Jim
used sometimes to do.

"There s a condition. I'll leave the
way clear for you, but If you marry j

Lottie" ho whispered Impressively as
he bent over "and then discover that
yonr love was mere worthless passion;
why. then I shall come back and take
the revenge I might lfave now. I mean,
Mav T shall have the right then to win
her aMay from you, as I think I could
have done a week ago!"

"A week ago!" he said. Had that
oblivion of mind lasted a

Turning aM-a- ho Mont on: "That's
all, don't hesitate on my account She
does not know at least not you
and I know; she thinks yon are dying
of love for her; as, of course, you are;
and I have I mean, you have told her
as much In your ravings. Yes," answer-
ing my look; "she has been here; she
will be here again, when she gets this
letter. . . . flood-bye- . Max."

Ho moved to the door, resolutely,
and then for the first time I seemed to
realize that it Mas something more
than a dream. I threw out my hands
and called weakly after him: "Jim-o- ne

Jim!"
For answer I heard his footsteps on

the stairs. He gone. And then
that darkness came upon me more
black than ever.

;
j

I know now that tho strangs fever
i

lasted altogether about three weeks,
and that It Mas really Lottie Mho, find-
ing me Mrleken and without a friend
la the world threw oIT her womanly
reserve and acted the unselfish part

so many noble M'omen before
now hnva filled. To her care, Indeed,
I owe my recovery, and I cannot but
think that it s that time cf helpless-
ness which endeared me to her. In the
sensible Intervals of the delerlum I
always seemed to see her tearful face
hovering over mc; and once I heard
her whispering, over and over again,
as she knelt "God, only give hlra back
his life! I'll bo a better woman and
he shall be a better mm!"

Sho will never rightly know how
far Jim had acted tho martyr. That
lies between him and m because In
the telling of ft I might lose her prec-loa- s

respect. My knife hnd wonnded
Jim. but only slightly, it wnj said. He
explained it by Baying that the Incipi-
ent ferer had nnnerved my arm. As
for the letter, he had bidden her des-tro- y

It. I enly gnoss that Its effect

was to bring her to my bed.d-:!- In a fit
of compassion.

Five years have rnnr. and never
since have we had word of Jim. Once,
Indeed, I believe I saw his face, but

inner voice whispered: ward

short

only

soul.

cannot be certain.
It wa3 just after T.n'ilo had wMpcr-o- d

that owoet "I will!" We had turned
from tto chancel, and I wa just bend-
ing 5r,wn to give her a husband's first
kiss, when I thought Jim's white face
looked la for a moment at the side
window. Fancy It possibly was; yet
it was n of the truth that, al-

though I have won Lottie, there walks,
and always must walk, that shadow ut
Jim between us.

SHORT SWORDS FOR TWO.

A Story of IVlmt MIrIi Have Ueen
Anions? Old-Ti- Senittora.

An entire Sunday edlUon might bo
filled Avith stories connected with tho
late Judge L. Q. C. Lamar. Mr. Ia-m- ar

possessed a remarkable peculiarity.
Unusual excitement seemed to act upon
his nerves like an opiate and put him

0 This Mas strongly orcein pi -

fiwl afUn. hs romarl..aM(. vorl)nl cn.
counter with th great New Yorker,
Mr. Conkling. Mr. Lamar, afler scarify-
ing Conkling for life, leaving him with
burning yet deferential resentment,

closed as follows:
"I apologize to the Senate for this

seaming unparliamentary language"
(advancing to the New Yorker and
throwimr his index finger full in his
face); "language that no man, good
man. deserves and no brave man will
wear." Immediately Mr. Lamar walk-
ed to the cloak room o: ihe democratic
side, lay down on a sofa, and in three
minutes was sleeping as calmly as a
babe. There was great excitement. It
was believed Mr. Conklln would not
submit to the language applied to him,
and that, while he probably would not
challenge Lamar, being nu athlete, he
would meet him on the streets and as-

sault him. The late senator Zoo Vance,
a Hercules in stature, who was devot-
ed to Mr. Lnmar. without the knowl-
edge of that gentleman or of any other
human being, shadowed Mr. Lamar for
some days, explaining afterwards that
if Conkling ever struck Lamar he In-

tended to beat him to death. Mr.
Vance, however, did not know what
those Intimately acquainted with Mr.
Lamar knew. In all probability Mr.
Lamar could have whipped them both.
He prided himself upon his muscle,
and has often said to the writer. '1
hoi irve l am ncuer nueu jot a puz-fish- ter

tli an I am for a senator. It
s apprehended by some that Conk-

ling would challenge Mr. Lamar. Conk-
ling was known to be an expert with
the short sword. Mr. Lamar said after- -

"Why, Mr. Lamar," replied his mend,
"Conkiing is an expert with tho short
sword."

"I know that," replied the Renator,
"but I took some lessons the short
sword myself when I was In Paris tho
time that I was sent by the Confed-
eracy on a mission to Russia."

"Why, Senator." the friend replied,
"you have nt had a short sword la
your hand for twenty-fiv- e years."

"I know that." coolly replied the sen-
ator, "but I should have chosen short
swords."

TRY ON SHOES AT HOME.

A Xctt lle in Ilnylnnr Shoe Tlint
Will He 1'on ml Convenient.

There's a new thing in the shoe busi-rc-

A man Mho has been at it in
this city for a number of years and
knows all about the whims of custom-
ers and the ins and outs cf the trade
has hit upon tho novel Bchcme. His
plan is timple, but most practical. It
Is no more than to measure, fit, and
complete the sale at the customer's resi-

dence. An order is received, an Idea
given of the goods desired, and a wagon
carrying a miniature shoe stock Is dis-

patched to the home, accompanied by
an experienced salesman. All the de-

tails are attended to In the privacy of
the boudoir or recentlon room. And
thus the feet arc shod Mithout trouble,
annoyance or embarrassment.

Embarrassment V Yes, there is much
of it that Is connected Mlth the pur-
chase of a pair of shoes, slippers or
boots in a public store. With many
fashionable and other young women
it is an hour to be dreaded when the
shoe store must bo visited. And visited
it must be, as no directions can be
given by which husband, father or
brother can bring home a satisfactory
shoe. The styles are constantly chang-
ing, and carefully as the standard sizes
may be observed by the manufacturer,
either the foot or tho slzo of the shoo
seems to change at each new purchase.

The new scheme will also be ap-
proved by many others. How many
portly matrons will hall with uelight
the opportunity of selecting their shoes
at home? Then there are housewives.
young molhorSj Bcmt-invalld- gouty old
mon vmln- - wnrnn h,.ni
appreciate the new Idea, and the moth
or of half a dozen yojngsters, each of
whom has kicked through all the stout
shoe leather of a few weeks before,
can already fool a relief. The husband
on his way to the olllce simply leaves
directions and the Job Is done. Chicago
Tribune.

"Wha fo' you. drive you chickens
down dls en' of de town fo Ixm?"

"Well, Tahson, ycr see Jeff Johnson
he goln' ter gib n party but
my chickens not gM me to 'tend. Truth.

GRSAT PaARLS.
4orae of the Fiituon (.cm That Aro

Worth I'ortnaei.
Tho iman of Muscat posscsess a

pearl weighing twolvo and ono-ha- lf

carats, through which you can hco
daylight. It is worth about 33,00 ).

L'h j oni owned by Princess YousoupolY
is uniquo lor its beauty. It was sold
by (ijorgibus, of Cala'a In 0'J ), to
Philip IV. of Spain for 80.000 ducat.
Its present valuo is about 31,000.
Tho pope, on his acconsion, became
tho owner for tho tlmo being of a pearl
lsft by ono of his prodocossors upon
tho throno of tho Vutican, which can-d- o

t bo of less valuo than 2 ),000.
Tho Km press Frederick has a neck-

lace composed of thirty-tw.- o pearls,
tho total valuo of which has bion esti-
mated at 35,000. Her mother, Queen
Victoria, has a necklaco of pink pearls
worth 10,000. That of tho IJarono.ss
(iubtavo do KothbchiLl, made up of
Gvo rows of those precious stones, is
valued at 10,0)0, whilo thoso of the
Baroness Adolpho l'othschill is
ev n more costly still. Uotli theso
ladies havo given orders to their
jewelers to bring them any "pearls of
treat rriec" which may como into
their hands in tho way of business; tho
gems aro usually purchase! by ono or
tho other of thco ladies and added to
her ncokhieo.

Ciood judges aro doubtful whether to
award tho palm to either of tho above
or to that of tho empress ot l;us:a,
which ha seven rows of puro whito
pearls, valued at something liko 8

rubles, but tho stones of which
r.rj perhaps less beautiful to tho eye.
Tho ono belonging to tho Grand Duch-
ess Mario has six rows, and is said to
have cost 30,000.

Mile. Dosne, a sister of M. Thiers,
has a necklaco of several ows, which
has taken her thirty years to collect,
end has cost her upward of 15.0)").
Tho empress of Austria possesses
some of tho most beautiful black pearls
it is pos iiblo to find, says tho Gentle-
man's Magazine; her casket and that
of tho czarina of Kussia are, in fact
tlp most famous in tho world for
pearls of this color.

Mmo. Lconido Leblanc sold her
nccklacj of pearls a year or two ago
for nearly 30,003 but ia consequence
of certain matters wcro
whispcrc 1 about at tho time, sho
bought it back. Tho stones in it
graduate in size, and aro exceedingly
beautiful in shapo ani luster.

A Mot Vile Marlborough.
When tho duke of Marlborough vis-

ited America ho stopped at ono of New
York's swell hotels. On entering tho
dining-roo- ono ovening.ho was seated
at a tablo opposite ono occupied by
half a do :en Harvard students. Call-
ing tho waiter tho duko asked for a
menu-car- and exclaimed on lookinj
it over: "Is that all? Vilo simply
vilo! Wine-list- , waiter." After scan-
ning the winc-lis- t, ho inado tho samo
remark in louder tonos, attracting tho
attention of tho students, ono of whom
immediately crioJ, "Waiter, menu,"
and on glancing at tho card remarked:
"Is that all? Vile simply vilo!"
Another called for tho wino-lis- t, looked
it over, and. disgust in every
word mimicked: "Is that all? Vilo

simply vile!" Tho duko turned an-
grily in his chair, and, addressing tho
students in haughty tones, said: "Aro
you awaro gentlein?n, that you aro
mocking tho duko of Marlborough?"
Tho six Harvard students lookjd at
each other with undisguised disap-
pointment, exclaiming in chorus: "Is
that all? Vile simply vilo!" whilo
tho room rang with laughter Argo-
naut.

liftitTy Work ami Hear Enters.
Scientific research shows that meat,

fish, milk and other animal foods cost
three times moro than flour, meal and
other staple vogotabla foods to get the
samo nutritious result. It is also
shown that tho heavy work of tho
world is not dono by tho moat caters.
The Russian soldiers, built such
wonderful road9 and carried a weight
of armor and luggage that would
crush tho averago farm hand, lived on
coarse brown bread and sour milk.
Tho Spanish peasant works all day and
dances all night, and oats only his
black bread, onion and watermelon.
Tho Smyrna portors eat only a littlo
fruit and somo olives, and yot they

olT with a load of 100 pounds.
Tho coolies, fed on rico, aro moro
active than tho negroes fod on meat,
and European farm laborers rarely
get meat oftoncr than twico a week,
yet they aro strong and endure great
hardships.

lb Impatient Womel.
Impudenco scorns to bo tho loading

characteristic with tho weasel in his
relations with man. Perhaps tho
creature has confidence that his long,
slender body can always bo snatched
away into safety before tho ordinary
human being can do him harm. At
any rate, tho will coolly sit In
tho chink of a stono wall and watch
the doings of men within a stone's
throw of his asylum, and after night-
fall tho boast will crawl about fear-
lessly within a or two of any
human b?lng that may approach its
haunts.

Untxr llovr to Oct n oo 1 1Ung.
First Boy Wots tho rush?
Second 1103 I hoard pa invito an

old friend to dinner and I'm hurryin'
homo to toll mamma.

"Did y'r father sond ro?'
"No."
"Thon wot you runnin' y'rsolf to

death for?"
" 'Causo if mamma knows company

Is comin1 we'll have a better dinner. "
Good News.

Fqnut Term.
Miss Manysea3on Yos, I havo con-

sented to marry Mr. Goldbugg. I do
not love him, but I respoct him.

Miss Uudd Oh, I wouldn't worry
about that. Most likely his feeling
for yau ls chiefly vonoratioo.

Highest cf all in leavening strength. Latest U. S. C37. Feed Report.

Economy requires that in every receipt calling
for baking powder the Royal shall be "used.. It
will go further and make the food lighter, sweeter,

of finer flavor, more digestible and wholesome.

ROYAL BAKING POWDCR CO.,

Witts So you don't believe that
the good die young? Totts That
used to worry me when I was a boy,
but I know better now.

Mrs. Workaday Oh, I do no liko to
see a good, strong, determined man.
Mr. Workaday, 6traightening So do
I, my dear. Mrs. W. John, tho coal-bo- d

is empty.
She Kut how can you think I'm

pretty when ray noso turns up to?
lie Well, all I have to (.ay in that it

hows mighty poor taste in backing
away from such a lovely mouth.

Th IIrt Mujaxlri ntwl the Clieape-t- .
In the prcrnt incr'ac of cheap m va. ir.r-- U

is well to lcairmbcr that thfse which retail
at ten cents nrc soid at hut u few cents above,
tho co-- t of the paper and printing. Judreil by
nitre bu!k they contain hardly hiif the amount
of reading matter that is found in ttie larger
masMzino-t- . and howtiver Intere.stlns they m:iy
bo. the features that havo made tho American
magazines, and fmiecially "The Centnrv."
famous throughout the. woril. aro not possible
In theso lower priced perodical AmotiK tiiee
features aro u'lent historical nnd MoKraphU-a-

works Mich as tho War Papers, upon which
thero wa j expen 'cd for text and liluHtraiion
somo 20.1.0 ' the ' Life rf Lincoln." for the
rlpbt to publish which in ' The (:iturv Masa-rtn-o"

the authors were paid ffl."(Ki. the v

of Joseph Jefferson." etc. Taper
and printing are onlv two of mnny Items of co.t
which mi into buch u niasjazlao us "The
Century "

In a line with Its other prcat enterprise The
Century Co. Is how beginning what, la pro.
nounccl

"THE BEST LIFE OF NATOLEOM TET
WKITTEN."

It Is by Professor William M. Sloane. and It
not a mora scr.es of reproductions of prints nnd
pictures, but a historical work of the hrst im-
portance. Professor Moano has reen cniMfced
upon It for years, much rf the time havinK been
TP1 17 UiP1 h Frjac". Thcre tie had access
to tho national ar'cuivcs; and all tho recently
discovered memoirs nnd reminiscences havo
t een at his dipoal. To Ulustrato this jtrcat
hKtorjr The Century Co. have made upecla!
arrangements with many modern artists for tfcc
exclusive reproduction of masterpieces of
modern art re atlrR to Xapolcon and In addi-
tion, thero will bo original drawings made
directly for tjc rnutrarlno bv a crcat number of
fV nPh arid American artists.

This Is only ono of mnrj features for the
comlnfj year. In addition, such a mairalne as

The Century" finds it possible In Us paper,
printing and peneral typographical excellence
to rresfrve the best traditions of tha art of

and each number of the maga-
zine, selling fcr thirty-fiv- e cents, contains in

and convenient form an umount of
literary and nrt material which could not be
secured In ordinary book form for less than five
dollars. The hlch standard of -- The Century"
In all its departments will be more than main-
tained during the coming year. Can you afford
to be without such an educational Inllucncc In
your household?

Falling snowflakcs brlnj with them all tho
floating dust of the air, leaving the atmosphere
extremely pure.

State C7 Onto, Citt or Toledo, I
Lccas Coustt.

FraVX J. Ciiexkt makes oath that t la
the senior partner of the firm of F. J. Can-
s' et & Co., doing business ia tho City of
Toledo, County and State aforesaid, and
rhnt faid firm will pay the mm of ONE
UUNDHED DOLLARS for each aud every
ease of Catarrii tbnt ean not be curoi by
the use of Hall's Catarkfi Ccrr.

FitA NIC J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before me and subscribed ia my

presence this Cth day of December, A. 1).
IWo. .

A. W. GLEASON,
eEAL Notary rubllc.

Hall's Catarrh Cnre Is taken Internnlly and
acts directly on the blood and mucous sur-
faces of tho system. Send for testimonials,
free F. J. CHENEY & CO.,

Toledo, O.
f?T"So!J by Inirists, 73c.
Hall's Family IJUls, 2Tk

Feopla who are troubled with sleeplessness
should drink cocoa, instead t tea or coffee, at
the evening meal.

Henry Schoenhals, foreman Henry
Krug Facking Co., St. Joeph, Mo.,
uses Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil with his
men for sprains, cuts, bruises, chapped
hands, etc. It is the best.

Want a Farm?
Why not go on one of the "Homo

Seekers' Excursions" to Kansas, Okla-
homa, Indian Territory, Texas, Colo-
rado, etc., oh Dec. 18? Hound trip
tickets will be sold on theso dates at
reduced rates. Write to or call upon
nearest Santa Fe route agent, or C
A. niggins, assistant general pas-
senger agent, Chicago, for full par-
ticulars.

"Itody Rested. Mind at Ease."
That is what it is when traveling on the

fast trains of the Chicago, Milwaukee &
St. Faul Hallway; besides there is no
chance to "kick," for the accommodations
are up to date, the trains keep moving
rljht along and get there on tiuio. Those
Hues thoroughly cover the territory be-
tween Chicago, LaCr.isse, St. Haul, Mlnue-npoll- s,

Abejvieer.. MJt?hell, Plonx Falls,
kW Cfty, YaiAton, Coar.611 Bluffs, Oma-
ha, and Northern Michigan. All the prin-
cipal cities an1 town in tbnt territory tire
reached by the "St. Paul" line, con-
necting at St. Paul, Council bluffs and
Omnha with all lines for points in the far
west WiIU fn Uco. II. HeafTord, Ueueral
Passenger aud TcleS Agent, Chicago, 111.,

for one of their sew hlflp time tables and a
brochure giving a description of the new
Compartment Sleeping Cars. Tickets
furnished by any conpon ticket agent in
the United States and Canada The finest
dining ears in the world are run on the
solid vestibuled, electric lighter! nnd steam
h latod trains of the Chicago, M Ivraukee &
St. I'aul Hallway.
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Iiidivi duality means e?otlm.
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Morning I the tonic of the day.

Ilnn4on Pintle Corn Salv.
W.imotiM lorn or inoney retuaJed. Aik yoi'-- f

drug.ul for It, iJi'lct UccliUi.

Industry U uro to bo rewarded.

It tba Uaby is Cuttlug Teeth.
Te Tir and one that ol j and remedy, fCM.

Wusuiw'i Soothinq fiYBVr for Childroo Teetliing- -

Overconfldence Invites betrayal.

Only a trial of Tlso's Cure for Consumption
Is tiecded to convince you that it is a good
remedy for Coughs, Asthma aui Biouthitis.

There l i nothing In somo pedigrees except
lent in.

t

Ton H'ikcmatism, LrMnxr.o, Neural-
gia, Ckami and Colic there is no
remedy superior to the genuine Dr.
Thomas' Iklectric OiL

The people who talk too much, too often say
the icu&t.

Tiik Sf.ckf.t Akt or 15::auty lies not
in cosmetics, but is only in pure blood,
and a healthy performance of tho vital
functions, to bo obtained Uy using
Murdoch Uloyd Hitters.

Correcting docs much, but encouragement
dowd more.

Yu thousands of cases the cure of a
cough is tho preventive of consumption.
The surest coujh tncdicino in tho
world is Dr. Wood's Norway Tine
Syrup. Sold by all dealers on a (ruar
antee of satisfaction.

I

, whole bushel of notions don't weigh halt
ai much us one little stubborn fact.

Low Kate Exenrslons to the West. .
On Dee. 4 and IS. 1)4. tho Northwestern line

"TUCU home-seeker- s' excursion tlliio mni
stations m 'Uiniis and I01 id poinli in Ne-

braska. Wyom.."" fil'A Mac St Hills district of
outn Dakota atvery I rates for the round

trip; tickets ood for retuitf casje at any
time within ') davs from date Oi&Jlc. F cr
Vckets and detailed Information apply to agcnld
'.toicai'o & Northwestern railway.

Recent experiments Indicate that the normal
eve can discriminate H separata tint! In the
spectrum.

Going: to California?
The Hurlinjrton route is the only

railway running "personally con-
ducted" excursions via Denver to Colo-
rado Spring's, Salt Lake, Oden, Sacra
mcnto, San Francisco, Stockton, Mer-
ced, Fresno, Uakersfield and Los
Angeles at the lowest rates, l'ullmaa
tourist leepin car through without
change.

Leave Chicago every Wednesday.
Write or call on T. A. (Srady, excursion
manager, Sll Clark street, Chicago.

Edward Heauchain, aged 1.0, env
ployed in the Calumet & llecla stamp
mil'l.q at Lake Linden, was killed bv
being run over by mineral cars.

THE BUSINESS MAN'S LUNCH.

Hard Work and Indigestion so .

Hand In Hand, tt

Concentrated thought, continued In, robi
the stomach of necessary blood, and this is
also true ofhard physical labor.

When a five horse-pow- r engine Is made
to do ten horse-powe- r work something is
going to break. Very often the bard-worke- d

man coming from the field or the
office will "bolt" his food in a few min-
utes which will take hours to digest. Then
too, many foods are about as useful in the
stomach as a keg of nails would be in a
fire under a boiler. The d stomach
refuses to do its work without the proper
stimulus which it gets from the blood and
nerves. The nerves are weak and "ready
to break," because they do not c't the
nourishment they require from the blood,
finally the d brain is morbidly wide
awake when the overworked man at-
tempts to find rest in bed.

The application of common sense in the
treatment of the stomach and the whole
system brings to the busy mnu the full en- -

!oyment of life and healthy digestion when
Dr. Pierce's Pheasant Pellets to

relieve a bilious stomach or after a too
hearty meal, and I)r. Tierce's Golden
Medical Discovery to purify, enrich and
vitalize the blood. The " Pellets " are tiny
sugar-coate- pills made of highly concen-
trated vegetable ingredients which relieve
the stomach o'f all offending mailers easily
and thoroughly. They need only be taken
for a short time to cttre the biliousness,
constipation nnd slothfnlness, or torpor, of
the liver; then the "Medical Discovery"
should be taken in teaspoonful doses to in-
crease the blood aud enrich it. It has a
peculiar effect upon the lining membranes
of the stomach and bowels, toning tip find
strengthening them for nil time. The
whole system feels the effect of the pure
blood coursing through the tody and the
nerves are Vitalized nnd strengthened, not
deadened, or put to sleep, as the so called
celery compounds nnd nerve mixture do

but refreshed and fed on the food they
need for health. If you suffer from indi-
gestion, dyspepsia, nervousness, and any
of the ills which come from impure blood
and disordered stomach voti can cure
yourself with Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery which can be obtained at any
drug Ftoie in the country.
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